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LrROM THE slime-blackened 
CREVICES CAME WHISPERINGS 
OP THE DAWN RACE, SPAWNED 
/N THE EVIL SEED OP ANTIQUITY... 
AND OARMA, THE GHASTLY DEMON 
GODDESS, SHR/EKED A PIERCE J 
CHALLENGE TO QUEEN SHE ENA, / 
AS THEY DANCED /N DEATH- / . 
GRIP ABOVE THE YAWNING / / 

TORTURE-P/T... EACH KNOWING / j 
ONE MUST DIE! / / 


THERE... THE C 
IS FINISHED, Sh 
BUT THIS RAIN 


THE SKY WITH 
ANGRy CLOUDS/ " 
AND STABS THEM 
WITH JAGGED 
. STREAKS. .. LOOK 1 
Lthat TREE. . . > 
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^ VVHEWI 


HO-' 'T/S THE RAIN-GOD'S 


X SEE WHAT IT IS 
WART-HOG! "THE 
FALLEN tREE-^-t-t 
AROUSED HIS V* 

ANGER! RUN, VI 

SHEENA... RUM JJ] 
for youR - r7 - S fi7M 
■~i lire! J£r f 




K/LL /( 


wait! this 

MATTOCK... 
A TRUE 
. HEAVE.. • < 
|-r AMO... J 
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ah! this beast oiest. .. but"*! 
|THE elements thunder WITH] 
/FIERY FLJRY. OFF THIS LEDGE, J 
=*— - ,■ QUICKLY!r'M'l £**% 
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OOH... My LEGS FAIL M6J 
IF X CAN BUT REACH 
>/THAT RING!.. BOB! T- 







































'-TOO CALM, PROPESSOR! 

sSHEEKIA DOES NOT . 
Y LIKE THIS WEIRD 
7 GLOW, AWD EVIL \0?C 
[ SMELL. . - BUT^y7iJ 7 
k^. WHAT ISW^ 
■Mjj| THAT ?... Ji ^ 


WE'VE HAD BAD LUCK/ SINCE ONSl 

OF MV MEN FIRED ON A STRANGS 1 
LOOKING WHITE APE.. . NOW WE J 
ARE TRAPPED. WHAT DO VO LI ^ 

'< MiBaaaHaHB . SUGGEST SHEENA? 


V ZAH! STRANGE, HAI R- 
^^/0' 2 -^h- 1less CREATURES . 

^^^INVADE .*->--- - 

TVy OUR DOMAIKJ/ Yah'. THE ON 
fj M (QUEEN DARMAli WHO USED 


THEV COME! X SEE 

I^'lTthEM below! revenge 
AVshall be lingering and 

y SWEET SO LET THE GODS J" 
/OF VENGEANCE 
l ride with 

Y you, o raRV,.,^ 

y mighty^JL a3k*t39J W&™M 

k.DAwN. 

~ race. 1 ’se^Mmg uWtWl 

CHARGE.’ JW'sk *** JAVf 111 
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n-HESE HAlRy ^ 

ONES SMOTHER' 
US WITH THEIR J 
NUMBERS. HO! A 

you woulc^/J 
, RGHT yj/k 
§1 (SH^iENA v lliM 


f ZAH ! SEIZE ^ 

Ithe imtruders! 

OUR SAC RED 
IDOL, DA- K A AH NL. 
.MUST HAVE 
» FRESH 'yt 

K SACRIFICES? F 


WHA,..: TRAF 
THIS EVIL NE 
WORK C3RIPS 
ME TIGHT. 
STRUGGLE IS 
USELESS ^ 
BUT THOSE n:. 
CREATURES -W 
CRAWL I MG J/j 
TO WAR O 
ta. ME. - • U 


'AIEE! loathsome spider 
giants! this web holds 

PAST! A SINGLE STING.. 
AND I WILL OlE, WHILE _ 
THEY HUNGRILY LAP MV "C" 
. BLOOD A NO EAT MV 
-FLESH! T~^p 
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TO THE CAGES ^ 
WITH THEM! THE 
SACRIFICES ^ 
SHALL BEGIN. ^ 
THIS ONE 

FIRST! X-«fT 


\h! THE WHITE MAN 
IS STRAPPED. ..REAPy! 

\ WITNESS YOUR DOOM 
JCAI^TIVES ! ONE TUG 

'OF THI S ROPE... _ ^ 

An/D DA-KAAHN YMX- : m 
RECEIVES HIS /I §& 
SACRIFICE ! -- 


r THE STRENGTH OF^T 
SHEEN A IS AS NOTHIN© 
IN THIS WEB-LIKE 
SNARE 1 . NOW! THEV 
CLOSE in for 
t the feast! 

V BUT WAIT. . .7 Jr" 7 
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T CHIMf -to 


f IN TIME '• NOW 

DIE BY THIS 
STINS FROM > 
S SHEENA/rJ 
(HIDEOUS 

v_ one; Jm 


THEy perish; one LAST C—’ 
THRUST TO MAKE CERTAIN... > 
BUT ALREADY I HAVE LINGERED 

1 TOO LONG. X HEAR THE EVIL,_—' 

CHANTING NOT t— 
i FAR DISTANT-- - ) 

l I MUST RUN T^ - 

swiftly... ) Kh y>"W _ 


MV MATE! EVEN NO' 
SfTHE CLAWS CLOSE 
P 3 * ABOUT HIM! X MUST 
ACT WITH SPEED AND 

iSURENESS... t -c-S3 

Vl NOW! 
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'ALL SEEMS LOST! 
SUT WAIT X HAVE 
A PLAN!_ 
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E, \~7'HE GOUDEH O/Ve ^ 

RUE / MOCKS ME BEFORE 
IL J MY RACE. THERE 

7 - - /S HO OTHER W^\Y- 1 

X MUST R/GHT HER. . . 1 
BUT WITH CUNH/HG. / 


r DARMA WILL 

meet you, 
sheena. 1 to . 

.THE PIT. y 


KILL 

you! 


ah! mv trick 

DEFEATED > 

r— 

\ 

I .wUkT ^ I 


JUHGt-B OUEEN, IH 
SUE OR ~ il 
































Out of the SHA COWS, SLINK¬ 
ING FROM THE LONG AGO, 
EMERGES A KILLER, SUAVE 
AS HE IS RUTHLESS. AN INSANE 
LUST FOR BLOOD BEATS A 
CRESCENDO IN HIS BRAIN. 
KILL / K/LL ZX, THE ONE WHO 
HAS SO FREQUENTLY FOILED 
•you! THEN THEY MEET IN 
EPIC STRUGGLE WITH DEATH 

CHEERING HER - 

FAVORITE SON.. . 

THE GLUTTON! S 


i MOT WHILE X } \ 

HAVE THIS /A 

CANE, (T'SA 
MOST EFFICIENT 
V—_ , AIDE. -M 


wisss A 
JA <SOOO. L_ 
you yvii_i_ \ 

REQUIRE 
ASSISTANTS. 
OF COURSE? 
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\\(/<SOOC?! THE GLUTTON 

Sf-TA/L-S ZX. WlVTOJ-lj 

"eer busy on my 

■ ENO. MUSTN'T HSCJ 

EOPGET THE TRUSTED 
EMPLOYEE GAG. HA! * 
HA/ /S THAT EVER AN < 
^ ^ - - ACT J§ 


/Shah- \ HT 
*/ wait } «n 
> until. 

[zx TRIE S gam 
y TO USE 
THAT PHONY 
CANE! 


youR memory pfmaims \ U 
EXCELLENT, BUT VOUR 
REACTIONS HAVE SLOWED.YOU 
WILL PLEASE RAISE YOUR HANDS. 


'aha! sood > 

EVEN 1 NG, ZX-5. 
JTS BEEN SOME 
TIME SINCE 
WE'VE MET. THE. 
RIVIERA. 

WASN'T } _ 


GLUTTON.VOU'F 
SLIPPING. HAVE 
YOU FORGOT TEf 
fvMY CANE ■' 
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RATHER NEATLY, TOO, YOU'LL > 
ADMIT. X BELIEVE THE SECOND, 

-pj BUTTON RELEASES J 

AtfSErjTHE tear GAS/ y 1 
J/#Ti,v juan . ._ y l 


rTHAT’S FINE. AU REVOIR, 
MV DEAR. SEE YOU _ 
i PRESENTLY WITH ZX,1 
. X "TRUST. 1L S 


'SPLENDID- 1 ) 
AMD OUR I I 
HERO 

APPROACHES. 
SLOW DOWN/ 
JUAN. 
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I'M NOT CpUITE FAMILIAR YTHE MOST ' 

WITH ALL -THESE . IMPORTANT 

BUTTONS. .. X. . . OOH ! T7 THING IS TO 

V---, , -----7 I WATCH IT 

^ )J ^=^hL\ CLOSELY... 

//*/l YOU DIDN'T- 


INCIDENTALLY/ OI_D y 
DOG/ WHICH NATION I 
HAS A PRIORITY ON 2 
YOUR NECK? HMM! ^ 
LET'S SEE. X RATHER 
IMAGINE EGYPT HAS 

PIRST CLAIM. THE_> 

JEWELS/ PLEASE.M 


MV 


/OKAY, 

/ GLUTTON, I, 
| GUESS I’M A] 
CANDIDATE J, 
> FOR A 
BULLET NOW A 


JMS$t 















































































there she is, sir^N / 

SENT FROM HEAVEN 1-L 
'-'-7-^evtVia (CHUCKLE) 
fLi<y*$ THE ONCEOVER 

rffSr-J agencx just 

1 "jP TV THE GAL VOU ^ 
J NEED FOR 
gg&V* (. VOUR ADVER' 
S tising _y 
(campaign. J L 


31(5 CHANCE, 
PATSX A 
\ NATION- < 
WIDE DIS- 
/ TRISUT/ON 

^yo u ' 


CCOUNT 1 HEX MURPH, PIPE THE] 
f= MYSELEj WELL-HEELED GUV>I 

'P^'STV-^ WITH THE -*r—T-gs 

ELEVATED HEELS.^gL 

VV^5JTH@ ANSWERTC A4elS 
HTHUG S PRAYER. Iff. 

-—-1 LET'S GOj/S? 


HMPH 


[hmph , 


hmph! 


DOES MV WINNING SMILE" 
WIN XOU? GOSH, I’LL BET 
YOU'RE HAVING A TIME ,—' 
DECIDING WHAT SHOT T 
^OF ME TO USE. ^--- y 


7 / THAT...! 

SOLED oa 

(me out! put) ^ 

MY BEST T—. T 
FOOT FORWARD! J \ 


HMPH 







































3 Y WILL, 


MwAY/NG PALMS.. . A 
TROPICA L SHORE.. .AyE, 
A SCENE OP PEACE. 
VET SUDDENLY THE 
HAWK HURTL ED 
THROUGH THAT PALSE 
VENEER INTO THE 
DEADLIEST BRIG A NO 
BAND THAT EVER SLIT 
A SEAMAN'S THROAT! 


CAP'NJ HAWK! L 

YONDER . . . 'TIS 
MAN IN THE •»- 
Sf_ WATER! ) 
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O-HO! THE KIL-LEBfZ 
SEEMS TO HAVE A 
'DECIDED OH A J 
A/EM/ MOKSEL. . ■ J 


HE'S FAINT¬ 
ING AG/A INI/ 
yCAP'N ! r—--—' 


ALL Wll_L_ PAy, CURSE themTT 
\ALL WILL PAV LINGAH FOR M 
) “THIS ! HEAR ME/ DENOl BIG S 
/ SHIR WILL WANX A PILOT TO 
REACH PEARL- DIVING _—<■ 

^grounds... you Wll_l__ 


LINGAH. 

LOOK. 
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you HEAR WHAT 1 

DENO SAV NOW, I 
SKIPPER BIGOI 
:! (SHIP •' VOU ^V’ 
/COME CLOSE.. 
/WOMAN DIE! J 
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T KNOW NOT WHY YE 
TRIED TO SINK MV 
SHIR, BUT NOW YE'LL 
■ PAY FOR IT! r _>' 


WEAK OR NOTA 
KOLUA KNOWS 

these waters 

AS THE PALM , 

o‘ his hand...; 


'AYE, IT WOULD A 
SEEM WE'RE SAFE 
NOW! CAP'N DID A 
VE REALLY WORRY N 
WHEN VE SAID NOT. 

TO STRUGGLE V 

■T WITH THE 1 
\ TRAITOR? t— . 


AYE, ABOUT THE DECKS YER 
BLOOD 'UD'Vg STAINED. 1 FLUT 
YE'LL TAKE KOLUA ASHORE 
WITH VE AND TURN THE . 

K OTHER OVER TO 

I / authorities! 

I 'TIS PEARL-DIVIN' tmw 
I \ ON ME OWN 
I L SCHEDULE. . . y NO..."* 
I P*‘ > — ..... x r-r4 PEVILPISH. 






















JUMBO COMICS 



BV DEVIL- ^ 

FISH ? WHV5 
THE SHARK 
O' COURSE/ 
JEREMV1 / 
LADl vj—f 


fTHE BOATS' 
BE READY v 

CAP' M_ 

HAWK ! T 


AYE! womam.Vmake 

MAKE MO A MOVE 
f-y .MOVE! -UvHY, I 
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^THEKET] 

y THAT < 
t AfZM... J 
BUT AN 

eye... M-y 

ONL.Y 

CHANCE. 


AH... I'VE K/LLEOj 
IT, BUT MV ^ 
HUNGS. . 

' THEY'RE NIGH 'V 

* BURSTING... ^ 


/LINGAH.. ■ > 

1 GRABBED 
THE LASS- 
HEADED 
POR„, LADY 


PSSST)... CALEB! BUTTHEVVE NOT SEEN 

WOULD SEEM THE / \JJ S VET! AND THAT HEAl 

MOTLEY CREW,- e - -^<1 DRESS SEEMS TO 

YONDER IS J BUT THEY \ IDENTIFY ALL O' ■ 
HEADIN' FORT— 'AVE US OUT-} LINGAH'S FOUL^ 
THE LADY NUMBERED; j LOT) D'YE SEE H 
.Scarlett! Jcap'n. and where i'm 

-- — LINGAH'D ^ .. 

1 I \ 1 . y TURN THE SHIP'S 

A V \\ B SUN5 ON us 

m V "\\ i and blast usl 

■ KffllTO KINGDOM_^ 

m lpgy%rM COME! Dl m 


^FLUTHlSTEP LIVELV 
YE AND THE REST) 
THERE'S TROUBLE . 
A- WAITI N’ ! 


-V AYE, S.IK ■ 

i'm seein' I 

r YER PLAN ! ^ 

READY BUCKOS!) 
WE'RE <301 NT J 
INTO THE 
■ DEVI US! VI 
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THE TONE OF WHITE: 
L WOMAN SOOKI ^ 

change! 'MB 


, WHITE 
' WOMAN -* 
BE MATE 
Or LINGAHl 
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1 --IgLAD I AM N 

'TIS A PEACEFUL] YE'VE A THOUGHT 
MOOM > LASS. . . J FOR THE PEARL 

THE FIRST FOR\L-, DIVERS < 

THE DIVERS IN ) >4 ANYWAY..] 

. many, x be /mmL _ 

'WTHINKIN'...) £"',< >*%&If 


EVE/Ry MONTH in 



j#/jj 


^L*tNKrZA 

































C -IE*. GUyS/ X HAVE AN s 
AFTERNOON FREE.FROM 
THE SKILLET. HOW'S -r-H 
ABOUT TAKING ME UP ) < 
TO WATCH THE J < 

UTLOUDSGO By? T 


FLYING MACHINE HASH'lO 
BEEN PERFECTED ——* 
/THAT COM PLETELY^>jBj 
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' wny you lovely 

LITTLE PROFESSOR, 
yOU) I'LL BE WITH 
you OUST AS SOON 
AS I CHANGE My > 
v --. IDEAL. .- 


\Jhale a man 2.1 

A /S better L | 
I THAN NONE, I 
GUESS. WON0ER 
' WHAT SORT OF 
A SH/R HE 
OWNER 


Awell, don't \'} 

STAND THERE VNOW DON'T 
GAWKING, YOUNG I GET SORE 
LADY. HELP ME k BEFORE Wl 
i UNLOAD THESE /I SOAR. I‘ SE 
\SANDBAGS! r-J COMING. 


POSSIBLY, Bufi 
NOT NEARLY PS 
. AS.. {PUEP/J LZ 
MANY 

yV biceps, 

m /I I'LL WAGER. 


WHEE! x DIDN'T KNOW 1 

SAND COULD BE SO 
MUCH PUN WITHOUT > 
A BATHING SUIT. » —- 
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'GOTT4 KEEP MY HEACP. 

HMPH.' AS THOUGH 
\ ANYOS1EE ELSE WOULC? 

< \A/AHT it ! WH AT'S 
\ ~ rH/arr —'ST 
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THOSE AWEUL. THINGS, \ 

TO SHOOT ME p©H/A// 
OOH... A MET! THEYRE 
MOT so GROSS AETER , 
P8W „4 .. . ^ ALt-! 
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r AH i GA ve 'EM THE AIR! BUT 
X HAVE “TOO MUCH LEFTOVER! 

HELPl HELP! - |- 


’ c?ic? you 

SCREAM 
FOR ME/ 
MADAME' 


•THERE'S 
ST/L.L- A CHANCE- 
'-TAKE HIM B'y 
SUR.PR.ISE... A NO 
THE TROUSERS ! 


'EEK! .. .THIS IS 
THE END—OF 
THE BLIMP! AM CD 
l MAYBE ME. 1 -rrCfi 
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mow see what 
yoU'VE DONE?’ 


[TS K -TS K ! 
SUCH AN \ £ 
OBSTINATE I W 
BUTTON! 

AM X ALWAYS] 
lTO REMAIN J 


PULEEZE. 1 MOT SO 

close! you'll get 

POWDER BURNS ON 

'—7 my powder! 


r ER... IS THERE 

SOMETHING X 
SHOULD DO? 
I'M NOT VERY y 
GOOD AT , r - / 
, VIOLENCE/ } 
Lvou knowJ <■ 


SARGE PRECISELY WHAT] 

look ! did you observe on; 

THOSE KAYOED \\T He PLIGHT? ,- 

GUYS! THEY’RE 

THE SPIES WE'RE )1 / N_ - _ 

AFTER! LET’S J\l /SAMETHINGL^, 

PICK ’EM UP... X USUALLY pr-^Y 

LITERALLY. \\VI OBSERVE...Ai\m 

HHUI 1 \\\ A y—1^1 IDI cus I *k N rL. 
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SHEENA AND THE HOWLING HORROR 

By W. MORflAH THOMAS 


I T was deathly quiet in the tree hut, but 
there was no sound of the heavy, regular 
breathing which usually accompanies restful 
slumber. Rather there was a strange, brood* 
ing quality about the silence, as though the 
inhabitants of the hut were waiting for some¬ 
thing. 

“Chee—chee—” It was little Chim, unable 
any longer to stand the gloom and the menac¬ 
ing quiet. 

Sheena spoke sharply from a far corner of 
the hut. “Be still, Chim! Perhaps it will come 
again, and when it does we must be ready. 
Sheena must know what this thing is which 
howls so in the night!’’ 

Now Bob spoke from his corner of the hut, 
where he had been listening and waiting for 
Sheena to break the silence. 

“Yes, Chim, be quiet. How ‘can Sheena 
fight this thing if . . 

"Shhhh . . It was Sheena bidding them 
be still. The horrible sound of which they had 
spoken began to wail again in the jungle. 

It seemed to come from a distance, gradu¬ 
ally approaching and growing ever higher in 
pitch. Although Sheena’s ears were as sharp 
as any beast which roamed the jungle she 
could not locate the direction from which the 
sound came. It grew in intensity and volume 
until a roaring, crying, wailing cauldron of . 
insane sound filled the hut. Then it ceased 
as suddenly as it had come. And quiet 
descended on the jungle. 

“Chee—chee—” Chim scampered across 
the floor of the hut and leaped into Bob’s;, 
arms. 

Bob wiped his brow and patted the little 
chimpanzee on his fuzzy head. “I don’t blame 
you, Chim, for being frightened. That -sound 
•—like all the lost souls of eternity crying 
out!” 

Sheena came close to them in the darkness 
and touched them with a comforting hand. 
“Do not fear',” she said. “Even Sheena is 
baffled by this strange and terrible sound 


now, but when the dawn comes Sheena goes 
to find its source. The jungle can not keep 
its secrets from Sheena.” 

Bob patted Chim once more. “There, you 
see, there is nothing to fear. Now go to sleep.” 
Ancl later, as Bob himself drifted off into 
slumber, he found himself thinking that if any 
person in the world could solve the mystery 
of the strange sound it was Sheena, Queen 
of the Jungle! 

But before the sun was up next morning, 
a wizened native came out of the dense 
underbrush and approached the tree hut. 
Sheena, with Bob and Chim, was having 
breakfast when a voice hailed her from the 
foot of the giant tree which supported the 
hut. 

“Oh mighty Sheena,” called the shriveled 
little native. “Come and give me your counsel. 
A thing has howled in the night, a most ter¬ 
rible sound, and when the men of my tribe 
went forth to find this thing and slay it a 
thing happened which would make the stone 
gods weep. Come, Sheena, and aid us in our 
struggle with the beast of the night.” 

Sheena descended and spoke with the na¬ 
tive, while Bob and Chim made ready for 
travel. Sheena had vowed that not another 
night would pass before she solved the riddle 
of the howling horror. But even as he worked 
Bob found time to listen to the conversation 
from below. 

“Greetings, Mahibi,” called Sheena. “Tell 
me ali you know of this strange thing. Sheena 
will help you, as you well know or you would 
not have traveled so far.” 

“It is as I have said, mighty Sheena. There 
came this sound last night, as you must have 
heard also. The warriors of my village, ten 
of them, and all very brave men, went forth 
to seek from whence came the sound. Nothing 
happened until much later— ; when the war¬ 
riors returned . . .” 

Sheena was impatient. “Well, Mahibi? 
What then?” 


JUMBO COMICS 


The native's voice quavered and broke. 
“They returned, Sheena. But they could not 
speak! Nor could they hear! Their tongues 
were wrenched out by the roots, and sharp 
sticks thrust into their ears so that they 
might be deafened. Ten of our bravest war¬ 
riors, Sheena!” 

Bob heard the hissing intake of Sheena’s 
breath. He knew the rage that must be 
coursing through her as she listened to the 
pitiful tale. And in a moment he heard her 
voice, saying: “Come, Bob. We go on a 
journey at once. And we shall see if this 
thing, whatever it is, can do to Sheena what 
it did to the ten men of Mahibi’s village.” 

The sun was sinking again when they came 
at last to the village. Chim had been left be¬ 
hind at the tree hut, and Mahibi had gone 
ahead to warn his people of Sheena’s coming 
and of her plans. Now, as they paused just 
outside the village, Sheena once more in¬ 
structed Bob in what he must do. Bob list¬ 
ened attentively, then waved goodbye as 
Sheena swung into the trees and disappeared. 
He knew that she would not be far away, 
and he whistled a little tune as he trudged 
into the village to await the coming of the 
darkness. He would carry out his part of 
the plan—and Sheena would watch over him. 

An hour later the cry came welling from 
the depths of the jungle. Bob, obeying 
Sheena’s instructions, left the village where 
the people crouched in fear, and walked 
straight into the jungle, Sheena would be 
watching him, waiting for him to be attacked, 
and when that moment came . . 

Something rustled behind him. Before he 
could spin about he was struck heavily on 
the head and went down and down into a 
spinning, reeling black hole! 

A harsh voice brought Bob back to con- 
ciousness. A tall man in a devil mrfsk was 
speaking to him, and all around were other 
men in devil masks. They were in a clearing 
in the jungle, lit by a bright moon, and in the 
center of the clearing was something which 
puzzled Bob. Where had he seen that thing 
before? A huge drum made of a tree log, but 
with pierced ends through which a long cord 
of llani grass was drawn. A masked figure 
was busily engaged in rubbing a powdery 


substance on the Cord, and a pungent smell 
filled the air. Then Bob remembered! 

“Resin!” As a boy in the United States, 
long ago, he had put resin on a string and 
pulled it through a pierced box. It made a 
frightening sound on Hallow’een night. 

“Yes,” sneered the tall masked man. “The 
gum of the jajap bush. With it we frightened 
everything in the jungle I mean to rule. And 
those we do not frighten we entice here." He 
held up a glittering knife. “But you will not 
talk—not when yqur tongue has been cut 
out.” 

“Sheena will punish you,” gasped Bob. 
“You will not escape . . .” 

The masked man gestured toward a 
shadowy part of the clearing. Bob saw what 
he had. overlooked before—something he had 
never expected to - see. Sheena was bound 
hand and foot, lying helpless on the ground. 

The masked man motioned again. “Pull the 
cord through the drum. It will drown out his 
screams!” The knife glittered closer as men 
tugged at the cord and a weird, howling 
sound filled the jungle. Higher and higher the 
sound climbed, until Bob’s teeth were on edge 
and agonizing shivers crawled along his spine. 
And now the knife was probing for his 
tongue, a knife wielded by an inhuman devil- 
thing in the grotesque mask. Closer—closer... 

A scream of triumph rang through the 
clearing. Bob, incredulous, saw Sheena cast 
aside her bonds and spring for the tall man. 
A knife glinted, then was stained red, and the 
tall man crumpled to the ground. Sheena 
stood over the dying man and shouted her 
defiance, but with the death of their leader 
the other devil masks went running into the 
jungle. Once more Sheena had conquered! 

Back in the village Sheena explained. “It 
was the renegade, Unnggi, who sought to rule 
my jungle by fear. And he almost vanquished 
Sheena this time—1 was careless and fell into 
a trap." 

“But how did you escape, Sheena?” 

Sheena smiled. “When the devil sound 
started it set up a shivering in the cords 
which bound me. You call them vibrations, 
Bob. My bonds fell away—and they had 
forgotten to take my knife.” She smiled again. 
“Truly it is not wise to be overconfident in 
the jungle—as even Sheena knows.” 
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